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SCENE II
CLITANDRE, ARSTANDEJ HENRIETTE

HEN. In order to relieve me of a doubt my sister has
suggested to me, explain yourself to us both, Cli-
tandre ; let us know your inmost thoughts, and
condescend to tell us which of us is right in laying
claim to your attentions.

ABM. Noj no : I have no desire to put your passion
to the test of an avowal; I am considerate for
others., and know how very embarrassing the effort
must be of making such a confession in public.

CUT. No, Madam, my heart is unused to deceit, and
does not feel any embarrassment in making a full
confession : such an act does not throw me into any
confusion. I will openly avow, with a clear and free
conscience, that the tender chains which hold me,
my love and passion, all tend in the same direction.
This avowal cannot confuse you ; indeed, as things
have turned out, they are as you would have them
be. Your charms fascinated me, and my tender
sighs surely proved the strength of my desires ; my
heart offered you an eternal devotion, but your eyes
did not deem the conquest they had made suffi-
ciently worthy. Beneath their yoke I endured a hun-
dred different slights and they ruled over my heart
as contemptuous tyrants, until, weary of so many
pains, I sought kinder conquerors and chains less
harsh. I found them, Madam, in these eyes, and
their glances will ever be precious to me ; the sym-
pathy in their looks dried my tears, and they did
not scorn to accept what you had refused. So
deeply touched am I by so rare a goodness that
nothing can now break my chains ; I make so bold
as to beseech you, Madam, not to make any effort
to tempt back my passion, nor to seek to recall
a heart that has resolved to die in the flames that
novr consume it.